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earth claimed his body, and the air claimed his breath, and
into light went his starry energy; and there was an end of
questions. Yet it was horrible.

Decimus gulped and spoke quickly. "Caesar looked up
and said in a quiet voice: ' Any death is good as long as it's
sudden/ "

"Heshall have his wish," said Cassius, with a soft ferocity.
Brutus felt the sense of fate deepening, star beyond star, voice
within voice. There was a peace in that.

RESPECTABLE citizens had gone to bed or were lying in
family groups, conversing, yawning, asking if Antonius as
consul would be able to control the rashly radical Dolabella,
Antonius had stood up for order two years ago, but had it
been partly because Dolabella seduced his wife? He was
a libertine himself, but by no means unsober when he came
up against administrative issues. Still, even the men who
disapproved of Caesar were somewhat afraid of what would
happen when his strong hand was removed. Parthia was
so far away.

The taverns and brothels were warm with light and chatter,
though Caesar's police regulations were becoming stricter.
But a cup of wine and a handful of woman-flesh were un-
forbidden. It was gambling that the authorities were trying
to suppress; but they sought to catch, as well as the poor
gambler, the rich indulger in rare meats. The problem of
a fire-brigade was also taking up attention.

Amos walked home through the dark streets. He knew
his way without the flares of light from doorways when the
curtains lifted* Someone on a roof knocked a flowerpot
down that fell at his feet. A sailor lurched up and tried to
sell him a green parrot who could say a Hail-Cassar in Latin
and obscenities in ten other languages. Amos shook the
man off* Kami was undoubtedly an astonishing woman*
He could still feel her nearness^ sinuously consoling. What
if the establishment of Fabullus and Ezra would never gain
the laundry patronage of Cassar, Caesar was the Mighty.
Strength be with him, and let him dye his uniforms where he
liked. But Karni belonged to Amos, not to Caesar.

Caesar.    That name was the pulse-beat of the city, for